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Jnhn Vnilnnt, n rich oocli'ty favorite,
uddonly (Uncover Hint the vnilnnt cor

yorutlon, which his fatlirr founded nnd
whlrh wnii the prlnrljml miurc of lit
wealth, had failed, llo voluntiirtly turnn
rer Mi private fortune to thn reo-lvi- r

for the corporation. UIk millre remaining
gtosetinlun count! of an old motor car, n
whit bull doR and Onniory court, a netf-""- tl

mtatn In Vlrirliiln. On thn way to
XMmory court he Bhlrlny Dnnil-irldir- u,

an nuhurn-hnlri'- d ticmutv, nnd il
Ma that ha l ffolnic to like Virginia

Hhlrlt'v'ii itidtliur, .Mrs. IJand-1(ti- ri

and Major llrlntnw t'xchanirn
during whlrh It In rovcald

lhat tho major, Vallant'it father, and n
man nnmod Hnmoon wirn rlvnlii for tho

nnd of Mm DumlnilKn In hr youth.
Unmnon and Vnilnnt fmwlit n duel on her

crount In which the former wnii killed.
Valiant find Diiinnrv court overgrown
with weiln and croor nnd ilnclilvii to
rermnllltHtn Iho pluce. Valiant tmvet
Bhlrlny from tho Mto of a minke, which
Vtc lilin Knowing the of the
Idtc, Hhlrlcy mii'kH the polnnn from the
wound and nve lili life Valiant lenrni
liir tho Ilrnt tlmo th.it hi father left Vlr-rln- la

on account of n duel In which Doc-
tor flouthnll mid Mnjcr Hrlslnw ncteil iih
Mil father's Minimis. Vnilnnt nnd Hhlrlcy
Jwcome Rood frlendi. Mm. Dnndrldcc
riilnt wh"ii lm mo"l Vnilnnt for the
flrt tlmo. Vnilnnt illrcovrrii thnt he linn

fotlune In old walnut tree. Tho yenrlv
tournament, n mirvjval of the Jatmtlnir of
feudal lime, la held nt Damory court. At
the hut moment Vnilnnt tnkeii the place
cf one of the knlKhts, who la alck, nnd
nlrn tho llt. He wins nnd chooses

Btifrley Dnmlrlilite na queen of beauty to
the illsnmy of Knthurlne KnrKO, n former
wpctlienrt, who la visiting In Virginia.

The tournament hnll nt Damory court
flrnivs the elite of the countryside. Hhlr.
ay I a crowned hy Vnilnnt na queen of

Iwauty Vnl'ant tells Phlrley of his love
; nd they liecome enKilKOil. Kntherlne

V'p Tnn;o. determlnlmr not lo Klvo up Villi- -
fit nt without it MniKk'Ki. point out to Hhtr- -
K ley how terrlhle It otild he for the worn- -

,'(", n who eaused the duel to meet Vnilnnt,
,'! who looks so much like his fnther. flhlr- -

,'iq i'r. nnrertnln, hut feeling thnt her moth- -
Ml r wna In lovo with the victim of Vail- -

ifs nt'a pistol, hrenkn the engagement.

'ft j CHAPTER XXIX. Continued.
jlS. Tlio Inquiry wna drowned In n shriek
en from sovornl clilldrcn In unison. They

jj scrambled to tliolr fret, casting fonr- -

I fill glances over their shoulders. The
f 3 tnan who hnt! been lying behind tho

a Bush hail risen nnd wob coming townrd
( I them at a slouching amble, one foot

3 dragging slightly. Ills nppcarnnce, In- -
'

j deed, was enough to cniiBe panic. With
j his nuvngo fnce. Bet now In a grin, nnd
I Us trnmp-llk- o coHtumo, ho looked

SB. Berco and nnlrrmMlko. Whlto nnd
M black, tho children flod llko startled
H rabbits, oltlor ones dragging younger,

without n backward look all savoH Rlckoy, who stood qulto still, her wld- -

iHI tnlng eyes llxod on him In a kind of
Hn blanched fascinated terror.

lI " camo cIobo to her, novcr taking
HI bis eyes from hers, thon put his heavy

m enmy hand under her chin and turned
HS tor twitching fnco upward, chuckling.
ME "Ain't ufeard, d n me!" ho saidI with admiration. "Wouldn't skcdaddlo
HS with Hi' lino folks' whlto-llvcrc- d young
HK' vnsl Know who 1 am, don't yo?"

Mt "Clrcuf King," Itlckoy's lips rather
WuSf (ortnud thun spoko tho name.
RR "Itlght. An' I know you, too. Got
WMm "8' ' nnio look ez when yo wuzn'tR i hlghor'n my kneo. So yo nln't nt
fBfcg l' "oino no mo', eh? Turkic nn' lino
IkH UtinlnR an' a eddlcatlon. Ilo-h- Goln'

r mn, yQ nnothor ladycsB llko the
TjjPw iweot ducky-dovo- that reecooed yo
K)ll trom '"' lovl"' ombraco o' yor fond
Jfjifa eh?"
Ej Rickey's mall nrm went suddenly
BKf out and her Angora tore nt his shirt- -

11 r -- wzcnil h 1h rsSrt

HI "There He Goesl" He Said With Bit- -l ter Hatred.

JBS band. "Don't you," alio burst In a
jiM paroxysm of passion; "don't you uvon
fils- - (peak her uamol 1" you do, I'll kill
Bj. you!"
JRa, So fierce wns her leap that ho foil
ftS! back a stop in stiobr surprlso. Tliiui
Mf; ho laughed loudly "Why, yo llttlo

Hfnj iplttln' wllo-catt-" lis grinned.
Kj "n suddenly, grlppsd her

H wrist nnd covering her mouth tlghtly
HSlg with, his palm, dragged her behluu a

KM dump of dogwood bushes. A heavy
Rw stop wan coming nlong the wood-path- .

Hi I!o hold her motionless and breathless
BP 2 In this cruol grip till tho pedestrian
Hi M bad passed. It was Major Ilrlstow. his
HJ M nruco whito hat on thu back of his
HJ M IiomI, his unsullied waistcoat dapjilnd
HJ S vi th tho Uo stopped
HJ but briskly toward Damory court,
Hjj fl evlnRlng his stick, all unconscious of
Hlfl tia fiorco scrutiny bout on him from
HHB ocbind tho dogwoods.
Hj9 (iroof King did not withdraw his
HJss oand'tlll tho stops had died In tho ills- -

HHfl inn co. When ho did, ho clenched his
Pfl , ' Bet anil shook it in tho nlr. "There
j( be edobI" he sold with bltti-- r hatred

"Yer noblo friond that sent mo up
4ir s'x years t' break my heart on
IV trjr;lc-uilo- Ohrf lie'a a

ho Is I Hut he's got Greet King to
reckon with yitt" He looked at hor
hatefully and shook hor.

"Ix)ok-a-yoro,- " ho said In a hissing
voice. "Ye remember mo. I'm a bad
ono tor fool with. Ver maw foun' that
out, I reckon. Now yo'll promlso mo
ye'll toll nobody who yo'vo seen. I'm
only a tramp; d'yo hcarT" Ho shook
hor roughly.

HIckoy'H fingers nnd teeth wero
clenched hard and sho eald no word.
Ho shook her again vIclotiBly, tho
blood pouring Into his scarred faco.
"Yo snlvolln' brnt, yo!" ho snarled.
"I'll show yor!" Ho began to drag
her after him through tho bushes. A
fow yards nnd they wore on the brink
of tho headloug ugly chasm of Lovers'
Leap. Sho cast ono desperato look
about her nnd shut hor eyes. Cntchlng
her nbout tho waist ho leaned over
nnd held her out In midair, as if oho
had been a kitten. "Yo nln't seen mo,
hov yer? Promlso, or over yo go. Yo
won't look so protty when yo'ro
lnyln down thoro on them rocks!"

Tho child's faco wos paper-whit- e

nnd sho had begun to tremblo llko a
leaf, but hor oyes remnlned closed.

"Ono two " ho counted deliber-
ately.

Her eyes oponcd. Sho turned one
slfudderlng glanco below, thon her
resolution broke Sho clutched his
arm And broke Into wild supplications.
"I promise, I promlso!" sho cried. "Oh,
dOll't lot T tirnmluol"

Ho not her on tho Bolld ground and
released, hor, loqkintr at hor with a
sneering laugh. ''Now wo'll seo ef yo
belong hero or up ter HeU's-Hnl- f

Acre." ho said. "Flno folks koeps tholr
promises, I'vo lioord toll."

Hlckoy looked nt him n moment
slinking; then sho burst Into a paBsion
of obs nnd with hor fnco averted ran
from him llko n doer through the
bushes.

CHAPTER XXX.

In the Rain.
Shirley Btood looking out nt the

rain. It was falling In no steady
downpour which held forth promlso
of ondlng, but with a gentle constancy
thnt gavo tho hills a look of sudden
discomfort nnd mado disconsolate
miry pools by the roadaldo. Tho
clouds wero not too thick, however, to
let through n dismal gray brightness
thnt shone on tho follago and touchod
with glistening lines of high-ligh- t the
draggled tufts of tho soaked blue-gras-

Now and then, across the drip-
ping fields, fraying skeins of mist wan-
dered, to llo curdlod in tho flooded
hollows whoro, hero nnd there, cattle
stood lowing nt Intervals In a mourn-
ful koy.

The Indoors hod become Impossible
to her. Sho was sick of trying to
read, sick of tho endless pacings and
purposeless Invention of neodloss
tnsks. Sho wanted movement, the
cobwobby mist nbout hor knees, tho
wet rnln In her faco. Sho ran upstairs
and camo down clad In a closo scnrlet
Jersey, wltn leather gaiters and n soft
hnt.

Kmmallno snw her thus accoutored
with disapproval. "Lawdy-morcy- ,

chile!" sho urged; "you ain't goln'
out7 It's ralnln' cnts en dnwgsl"

"I'm neither sugar nor salt, Kmma-lino,- "

responded Shirley listlessly,
drngglng on her raincoat, "and tho
walk will do mo good."

On tho sopping lnwn sho glanced
up at her mother's window. Slnco tho
night of tho ball her own pnnglng

had overlnld tho fine
and sensitive association between
them. Hho had boon full of horrible
feeling thnt her face must betrny hor
and tho cnuso of hor loss of spirits
bo guessed.

Hor mother, had, in fact, been
troubled by UiIb, but was fnr from
guessing tho truth. A somewhat long
indisposition had followed her first
Bight of Valiant, nnd bIio had not
witnessed tho tournament. Sho had
hung upon Shlrloy's description of it,
however, with nn excited lntorest that
tho othor was later to translate In
tho light of her own discovery. If tho
thought hnd flitted to her that fnto
might hold Bomothlng deeper than
frlundshlp in Shlrloy's acquaintance
with Vnilnnt, It had been of tho
vaguest. His choice of her as Queen
of JJcnuty had seemed n natural hom-
age to that swift and unflinching net
of hers which hnd saved his llfo
There was In hor mind n moro

explanation of Shirley's altered
domeanor. "Perhaps It's Chilly husk."
sho had said to herself. "Havo they
had a foolish quarrel. 1 wondor? Ah,
well. In her own time she will tell
mo."

Thoro was somo rollef to Shlrloy's
overcharged feelings In tho very dis-
comfort of tho dronched weather: tho
sucking pull of thu wet clay on her
boots and tho flirt of tho drops on hercheeks nnd hair. She thrust hor dog-
skin gloves Into hor pocket nnd hold
her nrms outstretched to lot tho wind
blow through her lingers. Tho mois-
ture clung In damp wreaths to hor
hair and rolled In great drops down
her coat ns sho wont.

Tho wlldost, most secluded walks
hnd ulwnys drawn her most and she
Instlnctlvily chose one of thtpo ioia
It was tho road whereon eg. .n'tu) Mad
Anthony's whitcwaitud . u .,h8
cr man gwlno look ia di.w jl3 uUQUy ,

on gwlno mnko 'em cry on cry." 8ho
hnd forgotton tho incident of that day,
when ha had road her fortune, but
now tho quavering prophecy camo
back to hor with a shivering oenso of
reality. 'To' dah's flah on sho aln'
afcah'd, en dah's watah on she aln'
afcah'd. Et's da thtng whut oat de
lia'nt outon de breas' dat whut sho
afcah'd of!" If It wero only flro and
wntor that threatened hor!

Sho struck her hands together with
an Innrtlculato cry. Sho remomberad
tho Inugh In Valiant's oyes as they had
planted tho roses, tho characteristic
gesturo with which ho tossed tho wav-
ing hair from his forohcad how sho
hnd named tho ducks and the pea-
cock and chosen tho spots for his
flowors; nnd sho smiled for such mem-
ories, ovon in tho stabbing knowlodgo
thnt these dear trivial things could
mean nothing to h,?r In tho futura.
Sho tried to rcallza that ho was gone
from hor llfo, that ho was tho ono
man on oarth whom to marry would

'

"Doesn't That Prove What I Say?" Ha
Said, Bending Toward Her.

bo to strike to tho heart hor love
and loyalty to hor mother, and sho
said this over nnd over to horself In
varying phrases:

"You can't! No matter how much
you love him, you can't! His fathor
dollboratoly ruined your mother's llfo

your own mother! it's bad enough
to lovo him you can't holp thnt. But
you can help marrying him. You
would hnta yoursolf. You can never
kiss him again, or feol his arms around
you. You can't touch his hand. You
mustn't ovon see him. Not If It breaks
your heart, as your mother's heart
wns brokon!"

Sho had turned Into nn unbeaten
vay that ambled from tho road
through a track of tall oaks and plneB,
senrce moro than a brldlo-path- , wind-
ing aimlessly through bracken-strow- n

doptha so denso that even tho wild-rose- s

hnd not found them. In her
childish hurts she had alwnjB fled to
tho companionship of tho trees. Sho
had known thom every ono tho black-gu-

nnd palo dogwood and gnarled
hickory, tho prlckly-bnlle- d "button-wood,- "

tho lowly mulberry and tho
mnjostlc red oak and wnlnut. They
hnd Boomed friendly and pitying coun-
selors, standing about her with nrms
intortwlned. Now, with tho rain weop-In-g

in soughing gusts through them,
thoy offered hor no comfort, Sho sud-
denly throw herself fnco down on the
soaked moss.

"Oh, God!" sho cried. "I lovo him
bo! And I had only thnt ono evening
It doesn't seom Just. If I could only
hnvo him, and suffer somo other wayl
He's suffering, too, and It Isn't our
fnult! Wo nolther of us harmed any.
ono! Ho isn't responsible for whathis father did why, ho hardly know
him! Oh, God, why must it bo sobard for ub? Millions of other peopli,bvo each other and nothing separates
thom llko this!"

Shlrloy's warm breath mado a llttlofog ugnlnst tho star-eye- d moss, showas scarcoly conscious of her wot andclinging clothing, nnd tho soakedstrands of her hair. Sho was
wrapped In hor desolation that she nolonger heard tho Round of tho porso-- 1

tho bushes-part- ing

rain nnd the wot swishing of
now to a hurrieds op that fell nlmoHt without sound otho spongy forest soil. Sho startedup suddenly to see Valiant boforo hrHo was in n tomewhnt batteredwalking suit of brown khaki, with aleather bolt and a foil hat whoso brimb Iff with tho wet. was curved downvlBor-wls- o over his brow, m an in.tant ho had drawn hor upright an 1they stood, looking at each thedrenched and trombllng.

"How can you?" ho said with arouKhnea that Bounded akin to angerHere in this atrocious weather-ll- ko,'! ho laid a hand on her a n"You're wet through."
"I- -I don't mind tho ruin,"

whTn1, ",rln,K ftWay' iiK ' y U,rl" th0 ""wtorfulnoBHof hi.
oSsr "t aB U8 roal C"CB'n

His gazo searched her faco,
Ov feature noting hor pa.lor iho CWark shadows hin.a-- hrr ,,, ,,
' Bh breath onevco l,h,. a .

' " Ho still .id r ,
U3IU uB

"Shlrloy," ho said, "1 know what you
Intonded to tell mo by those flowers
I went to fit, Andrew's that night, In
tho dark, after I rend your letter.
Who told you? Your mother?"

"No, no I" sho cried. "She would
nevor havo told me!"

Ills face llghtod. With an lrreitat-lbt- o

movement ho caught hor to him.
"Shlrleyl" ho cried. "It shan't bo!
It shan't, I tell you! You can't brenk
our lives In two like this! It's un-

thinkable"
"No, nol" sho said plteously, push-

ing him from hor. "You don't under-
stand. You nro a man, and men
can't"

"I do understand," ho Insisted. "Oh,
my darling, my darling! It isn't right
for that spectral thing to como

ust Why, It belonged to a past
generation! However sad tho out-com- o

of that duel, It held no dishonor.
I know only too well tho ruin It
brought my fathor! It's enough that
It wrecKcJ tfireo lives. It shan't riso
again, llko Dnnquo's ghost to haunt
ours! I know what you think I
would lovo you tho more, if I could
lovo you moro, for thnt swoet loyalty
but It's wrong, dear. It's wrong!"

"It's tho only way."
"Listen. Your mother loves you.

If sho know you loved mo, sho would
bear anything rather than havo you
suffer llko this. You say sho wouldn't
havo told you herself. Why, If my
father"'

She tore hor hands from his and
faced him with a cry. "Ah, that is It!
You knew your fathor so llttlo. Ho
was never to you what sho is to mo.
Why, I'vo been nil tho llfo sho has
had. I remember when sho monded
my dolls, and held mo when I had
scarlet fevor, and sang mo the songs
tho trees sang to themselves nt night.
I said my prayers nt hor kneo till I
wns twelvo years old. Wo woro novor
apart a day till I went away to school."

Sho paused, breathless,
"Doesn't that provo what I say?"

ho said, bending townrd hor. "She
loves you far bettor than horsolf. Sho
wants your happiness."

"Could that mean hers?" Bho de-
manded, hor bosom heaving. To seo
us topother.- - always always! To
bo reminded' in everything tho lines
of your face tho tones of your voice,
maybe of that! Oh, you don't know
how women feol how thoy remember

how they grlovo! I'vo gone over all
you can say till my soul cries out, but
It can't change It. It enn't!

Valiant felt as though ho woro bat-
tering with bruised knucklosatastono
wall. A helpless anger simmered in
him. "Supposo," ho sold bitterly, "thatyour rnothor ono day, perhaps after
long years, learns of your sacrlllco
8ho Is llkoly to guess In tho end, I
think. Will It ndd to her pleaBuro. do
you fancy, to discover that out of this
concoptlon of filial loyalty for It's
that, I supposo! you havo spoiled
your own llfo?"

Sho shuddered. "Sho will never
lenrn," sho said brokenly. "Oh, I
know sho would not hnvo spoken. Sho
would suffor nnythlng for my linppl-nes-

Dut I wouldn't huvo her bear
nny moro for my sake,"

Hie nngor faded suddenly, nnd when
ho looked nt her again, tears wore
burning in his eyes.

"Shlrloy 1" ho snld. "It's my heart,
too, that you aro binding on tho
whool! I lovo you. I want nothing
but you! I'd rather beg my bread
from door to door with your hand
in mlno than sit on a throne without
you! What can thcro bo in life for
mo unless you shnro it? Think of our
love! Think of tho fato thnt brought
mo horo to find you In Vlrglnln!
Think of our garden where I thought
wo would Hvo and work and dream,
till wo woro old and gray together,

darling! Don't throw our lovo away
like this I"

His entroatlos loft her only whiter,
but unmovod. Sho shook her head,
gazing at him through grcnt clear
toars thnt welled over and rolled down
her cheeks.

"I can't fight," sho said. "I have no
strength loft." Sho put out her hand
as eho spoko and dropped It with a
llttlo limp gesturo that had In It. tired
despair, finality and hopoloflsnoss. It
caught at his heart moro strongly than
any words. He felt a warm gush of
pity and tendornoss.

Ho took hor hand gently without
speaking, and pressed It hard against
his lips. It eoomed to him very small
and cold.

Thoy passed together through the
wet bracken, his strong arm guiding
hor ovor tho unevon path, and camo
to tho open In sllonce.

"Don't como with mo," sho snld
then, and without a backwardglance,
wont rapidly from him down tho shim
mcrlng road.

CHAPTER XXXI.
i

The Evening of an Old Score.
Major Drlstow's

Ivory-heade- d camphor-woo- d stick
thumpod on tho great door of Damory
court, Tho sound had a tnng of Impa-tlonc-

for bo had usod tho knocker
moro than once without result. Now
ho strodo to tho end of tho porch
and raised his voice in a stentorian
bellow that brought Undo Jefforson
shuffling urotind tho path from the
kkchons with all tho whites of his
eyes showing.

"You dog-gon- o lazy rascal!" thun-
dered tho major. "What do you mean,
sah, by keeping n gentleman cooling
his heels on tho doorstep llko a

Whoro's your master?"
"Fo' do Lawd, Mnjor, Ah nln' seen

Mars' John senco dl3 mawnln'. Stnht
out nftah breakfns' en ho novnh
showed uo crgln ot nil. Yo' reclt'n
whut do mnttah, suh?" ho added anx-
iously. "'Peahs lak sumpln' preyin'
on ho mind. Don' seem cr bit heso'f
lately."

"H-m-- ! " Tho major looked thought-
ful. "Isn't ho well?"

"No, suh. Aln" ot no mor'n or d

deso las' fow dayB. Jes'
hnngs eroun' lonesomo lak. Don'
laugh no mo', don' sing no mo'. Aln'
play do planny senco do dny nftah do
ball. Mo en Daph moght'ly pestered
'bout him."

"Pshawl" eald tho major. "Touch
of "spring fever, I rackon. Aunt Daph
feeds him too well. Givo him loss
fried chicken and moro ash-cak- e and
buttermilk. Mnko him somo Julops."

Tho old negro shook his head.
"Moghty neah uso up nil dat mint-bal-

Ah foun'." ho sold, "but aln' do
no good. Mnjoh, All's sho' 'foahod
sumpln' gwlnotor happen."

"Nonsonsol" tho major sniffed
"What fool Idea's got under your wool
now? lieen seeing Mnd Anthony
again, I'll hot a dollar."

Undo Jefferson swallowed onco or
twice with seeming difficulty and
turned tho grnvel with his too. "Dat's
so," ho said gloomily. "Ah done see
do old mnn do yutldnh day 'bout ot
Ant'y, ho know! Ho seo troublo

en troublo Dat same
night do hoBB-sho- drop often de
Btnblo do', en die vo'y mawnln' er
buhd dono fly Inter do houso. Das
er mighty bad hoodoo, er mighty baa
hoodoo 1"

"Shucks!" said tho major. "You're
as loony nn old Anthony, with your
Infernnl signs. If your Mnrs' John's
boon out all dny I reckon ho'll turn
up boforo long. I'll wait for him n
while." Ho started In, but paused on
tho throshold. "Did you say ah- --

that mint wao all gone, Unc' Jefforson?"
(TO riK CONTINUED.)

fT" eQooC,

EFFICIENCY IN "NEWS STYLE"

Columns of the Modern Journal Con-
tain, It Is Claimed, the Dest of

English Phrasing,

It la seldom that a good word Ib
said in ncadomlc circles for what Is
termed "nowi.1or Kngllsh," meaning
tho torso, trenchant stylo In which tho
best Journalists nro In tho habit of ex-
pressing thomsolvoB. The Collogo ot
Journalism, howover, recognlzos the
valuo of this stylo, and Prof. P. w.
Heokman, a well-know- educators
says:

"With all It faults I still bollove In
tho nows stylo ns tho most elllciont
stylo of this modorn day of presenting
Information through tho written word.
It tins bean hammored out In tho heat
and stress of newspaper work to moot
'ho demunds of tho millions for somo-"in-

to compel their attention. Intir
them nnd give thrtu Information

in he quickest clearest way possible
f licrw m much truth In Huh but nut j

'?,,r,,Ul- - "nowBpniwi
j.Bl bus left ltB tndollblo murk on

,'t,oratur? nu1 specially tho fiet on our tltnos. The most successfu stories nro those told In tho fow

porlod. which produced verbal melodl
ns end of recording facts,heir charm for novel readorB who"

o tor ,huuJ linger over -

f.destlu liomwoi,, whoso books ,
dimvor to proVo th.it thu plays nttrh
Ur. I lutlnnd. will cnrotn t0 th,try to lecture on hla Ln,deputy and vrotmmT ot JoraV.
nrussels university

Ask. Little of HmiMlf.

f
and Practical

ilveiwate or Jewelivof ik..- - i

your .elccnon. now fo, e hol.d. .

Makers nf .tw.ry

Fire Escapes, Wire Work and
Ornamental Iron Work of

Every Description.
Crager Wire & Iron Works

Salt Lake-- City. Utah

IMHWrifMffl A POSITIVE ..jppb1
OTJftggj MANENT CURE roR

lHSiJ Drug Addictions
Tlmli PUdtr, . lcl..... Wi ir,.,Jprifilflr ( iMr k.mw. THE Krrin .J

WANTED lK? An WOMEN toI.mb.rbr

require. Call or urlto for paniculfri .nd llaloi;. 13 Commercial Mlrcct. Salt Lale City, UuX

A Startling Answer. i

Jit. Drown had Just had a telephone
put in connecting his ofllco and home,
nnd was much pleased with It.

"I toll you, tho tolephone Is a wo-
nderful thing. I want you to dine with
mo this evening, nnd I will notrty
Mxs. Drown to expect you." Speaking
through tho .telophono: "My friend
Smith will dlno with us this evening."
Then to his friend: "Now listen an J
henr how plan, her reply comes
back." Mrs. Ilrown's reply came back
with startling distinctness.

"Ask your friend Smith if ho thinks
wo keop a hotel."

Placing the Qlame.

A teacher, Instructing hor class In

tho composition of sentences, wrote
two on tho blackboard, ono a mi-
sstatement of fact, and tho other
wrong grammatically. The sentences
woro: "Tho hen has thrco legs," and
"Who dono it?"

"Harry," sho said to one of thi
youngsters, "go to tho blackboard and
show where tho fault lies la those two

tcntcnccs."
Harry slowly npproached the board,

ovldently studying hard. Then ho took

tho crayon and wrote:
"Tho hen novor dono it. God don

It,"

A Hint for Sick People.

We ndvlso sufferers from catarrh
nnd chronic dlscasos to send direct to

tho Emcltay company, box 997-z- , Salt

Lake- City, Utuh, for self diagnosis

blanks nnd froo medical book. They re-

fund money If no benoflt results. AdT.

When the Minister Was Punled.
At a marrlngo service performed

somo tlmo ngo In a llttlo country

church In Georgln, whon tho minister
Bnld In a Bolomn tono: "Wilt thou

hnvo this man to bo thy wedded hu-

sband?" Instead of tho woman answer-

ing for horsolf, a gruff man's voice

answered, "I will."
Again tho inlnl&tor looked up sun

prised, not knowing whnt to make ol

it, when ono of tho groomsmen at th

end of tho row snld:
"Sho Is deaf. I am answorine 'or

her." Llppihcott's.

He Did Not Blame Them.

Tho now bnhy had proved itself the

possessor of extraordinary
Ono dny baby's brother, llt-

tlo Johnny, said to his mother:
"Mn, llttlo brother camo from

heaven, didn't ho?"
"Yes, dear," nnsworod tho mother.

Johnny whs silent for a moment,

nnd then ho went on:
"I say, mn."
"Whnt is it, Johnny?"
"I don't blumo tho angola for 8,lDS"

lng him out, do you?"

She Had Been Away Before.

A fond husbnnd was seeing his wW

ort with tho children for tholr sum-

mer viicntlon In tho country A

got Into tho train ho snld, 'My u;
won't you tnko Homo llctlon to roaal

"Oh, no," she responded, sweetly. I

shall dopend upon your letters frow

homo."

The Cause,
Llttlo Wllllo How did you get the J

rod murks on your nose, Uncle vu
Undo Dal lnsB0B, my loy. glasses.

Llttlo Wllllo ainsses of what, un-

do Dal? Westom Mull.

New Management.
"This hotol is under a now manag-

ement."
"Why. I still seo tho old propriety

nrmnul." . .

"Yah; hut ho Rot ninrriod I"'
week." KummH City Journal- -

In Olden Days.

OeorKo Junior hnd Just chopvM

down thnt cherry treo ,,
'Top," ho wild, Just llko that, l

bury tho hatchet" . .

It la to on mWhiilj tihows how easy
lint an historic plirnso. js


